EXTREMES MEET

toad this afternoon. Her fat grimy squarrous forefinger
had tapped its way round the horseshoe of cards, which as
Waterlow entered she gathered up and shuffled again
preparatory to laying them out in small groups for the
house, for herself, for her bed, for her friends, for her wish,
and several other dedications.

" Entrez, monsieur le capitaine" she wheezed. " De la
Uerey hem ? "

The visitor nodded with a smile.

" Eugenia," she shrieked. " jipporte des bouteilles^ tu
m'entends ? "

The maid of all work shuffled off grinning toward the
cellar.

" Ah) la lour el " Mere Bonbon wheezed enthusiastic-
ally. " Qa fait lien a I'estoma^ vous savez. Eh Uen^
asseyez-wuS) monsieur le capitaine, Vous connaissez toutes
cespetites dames"

Waterlow took a seat at the table beside the hostess and
opposite Adele, who was cracking melon seeds with her
little pointed teeth and eyeing him with her sharp hungry
glances. In her stained blue wrapper and with her
touzled lacklustre yellow hair she looked like a shop-
soiled doll. Next him was a very dark Roumanian girl
who peered round at him over her curved shoulders from
sombre incurious eyes before she returned to her task of
sticking matches into the skin of a banana. Lolling round
the table over empty coffee-cups and plates scattered with
crumbs and tobacco ash there were several other girls,
some with feverish gestures and disillusioned feline eyes,
others heavy-lipped and indolent, like dark airless caves
of womanhood. He was glad to see that Queenie was not
in the room.